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 Title: Sketchy (Working Title) Director: Matt Ansini
Format Digital 2.5k RAW Minutes Running Time 20
Days Shooting 8    6:1 Shooting Ratio
Quantity Fee Subtotal Acct. Total
100 Story
Story and Script Self
200 Talent 750
Producer Self 0 0
Director Self 0 0
Lead Actors 3 150 450
Extras 15 20 300
300 Production Personnel Crew via SOFA Students 0
Director of Photography 1 0 0
Gaffer 1 0 0
Grip 3 0 0
Sound Mixer 1 0 0
Boom Op 1 0 0
400 Travel and Locations 1700
Cast and Crew meals 8 100 800
Location Fees 4 100 400
Equipment Cartage 6 50 300
Miscellaneous Expense 200 200
500 Production Equipment 200
Camera and Support Self  Provided 0 0
Media - SSDs for BMCC Self  Provided 0 0
Lighting SOFA CAGE 0 0
Grip SOFA CAGE 0 0
Sound Package SOFA CAGE 0 0
Insurance 200 200
600 Art Direction 400
Props 400 400
700 Sound and Music 250
Composer 250 250
Sound Mixer Student 0 0
800 Editing and Finishing 400
Editor Student 0 0
Hard Drives 2 200 400
Color Correction Self 0 0
2D Animator 1 0 0
900 Office & Supplies 510
Shipping/Postage 20 20
Duplication 40 40
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1 INT. OFFICE BUILDING - DAY 1
CHARLIE, 26 year old IT temp, sits at a cubicle with phone
to his ear. He is dressed nicely, but not too nicely. His
tie is not pulled all the way up and his sleeves are
sloppily rolled up.
He takes out a pad and starts doodling a CARTOON CHARLIE, a
drawn version of himself.
CHARLIE
Have you tried restarting it?...Do
you see the green light?...Is it
plugged in? You won’t see the
light if it is not plugged in.
Cartoon Charlie is riding a GREEN DINOSAUR.
CHARLIE
There ya go, yep, needs to be
plugged in...yep. Yep. OK. Yep,
your welcome.
Charlie hangs up the phone, trying to process the
conversation he just had. The Dinosaur chews on the
telephone cord.
Charlie is broken out of his day dream by a
KNOCKING. RANDY, 40, an corny and energetic man. Despite
rapidly thinning hair, he still sports his 80’s grunge rock
hair do.
RANDY
There he is! Not slacking off are
ya? Ha, just kidding.
CHARLIE
Oh hey Randy. What’s up?
The Dinosaur snarls. Charlie quickly turns the pad over,
MUFFLING the snarls.
RANDY
Here’s the ’sich. I talked to the
big wigs upstairs...and...well...
He pauses for dramatic effect. Charlie is anything but on
the edge of his seat.
RANDY
...How does swing shift supervisor





Swing shift? Like, overnight?
Charlie looks almost disappointed.
RANDY
What’s up amigo? This is a pretty
big stepping stone. Thought you’d
be thrilled.
CHARLIE
Uh, yea, no. I mean, I am.
Randy shifts uncomfortably.
RANDY
Well...sure. Wouldn’t want to make
this Misses unhappy.
CHARLIE
I’ll let you know soon.
Randy goes in to give Charlie a fist bump, which is met with
hesitation before Charlie obliges.
Charlie stares back at the Dinosaur, who has curled up in a
ball and went to sleep.
2 INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT 2
Charlie comes home to a dark apartment. He immediate locks
and puts the chain on the door before making a beeline for a
bookshelf in the living room.
He pulls out a DVD binder off the bookshelf. Instead of
DVD’s, the binder is filled with various sketches, doodles,
and colored pencils.
3 INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT 3
Charlie sits at a table drawing. Cartoon Charlie appears on
the desk, and plays a solo on the guitar.
A KEY in the door startles Charlie, but the door gets caught
on the chain.
JULIE
Charlie? What’s the point in me







He quickly stuffs the sketches back into the binder and
shoves it to the side, before unlocking the chain and
letting her in.
JULIE, 25, wearing scrubs, enters the apartment carrying a
tote bag.
JULIE
Hey honey. What are you doing
sitting in the dark? Here.
Julie goes around the apartment flicking on lights before
heading into the bedroom.
JULIE (O.S.)
I have a crazy story to tell you
about this patient at work.
Charlie notices one of the sketches had fallen on the
ground. He grabs it and stuffs it in the binder with the
rest.
JULIE (O.S.)
So when I went to go give this old
guy his medication.
Julie emerges back from from the bedroom having deposited
her bag.
JULIE
He was naked! Like head to toe,
butt naked isn’t that crazy?
He makes a puckered face.
JULIE
I know. Yuck. Anyway, how was
your day?
She sits down on the couch next to him and cozies up with a
blanket.
CHARLIE
It was okay. Good. It was good,
Randy offered me a promotion.






Baby I’m so proud of you!
(smooch)
This is amazing
Julie rummages through her purse and pulls out her phone.
Charlie looks over to Cartoon Charlie who motions for
Charlie to say something.
CHARLIE




I have to call...everyone!
Julie realizes what he said.
JULIE
Wait...What? Why? We’ve been
waiting months for this.
CHARLIE
I know, but I thought I would take
another look at going back to
school.
Julie rolls her eyes, putting her hands on her hips. She
speaks in a stern voice.
JULIE
Art school again? Charlie, We’ve
been through this. It’s way too
expensive, and for what? A mountain
of debt and unemployment?
CHARLIE
Well, I got that scholarship.
Julie’s eyes tear up. She starts to cry
hysterically. Cartoon Charlie plugs his ears.
JULIE
You know the two of us could never
survive on one income. So if you
are leaving your career, you must
be leaving me.
CHARLIE





You don’t even love me, all you
care about is some...hobby!
Charlie rushes over to her and pulls her close.
CHARLIE
I do love you! I want to spend my
life with you!
Julie stops crying, but lets out a SNIFFLE.
JULIE
You really mean that?
CHARLIE
Of course.
Cartoon Charlie takes a sigh of relief, crisis averted.
JULIE
So you want to get married?
CHARLIE
Yeah, yeah...Sure...




If you’re going to do this, get on
one knee...




You have to be down on one knee to
propose.
In the corner, Cartoon Charlie is frantically waving his
arms "no!". Charlie gulps. He looks into Julie’s puppy dog
eyes.
He slowly makes his way down on one knee. Cartoon Charlie
throws his hands up in defeat and falls over. Charlie takes







Wait! I have a better idea! We
should have a party. You can
propose to me in front of everyone!
Charlie shifts uncomfortably, still on one knee.
A firing squad has lined up in front of a blind folded
Cartoon Charlie. He waves a white flag.
Julie jumps onto Charlie and plants kisses all over his
face. PEW PEW PEW. The sound of TINY GUNSHOTS are heard
off screen.
4 INT. OFFICE BUILDING - DAY 4
Charlie is at his cubical desk pretending to work. A WORKER
walks by and Charlie quickly picks up the phone and talks to
no one on the other end.
CHARLIE
Oh yea, I can fix that right
away. Yea let me just log into the
server.
The Worker has passed, Charlie hangs up the phone and sits
back in his chair.
RANDY (O.S.)
Hump day, am I right? Alright.
Charlie pops his head up over the cubical wall and spots
Randy walking through the bullpen, making his way toward
Charlie’s desk.
Right before Randy gets there, Charlie ducks and rolls out
of his cubical into the next one. Randy pops his head into
the cubical, looking for Charlie.
5 INT. OFFICE BATHROOM - DAY 5
Charlie sits in the bathroom stall, hiding. He huffs and
puffs out of breath.
The BATHROOM DOOR opens and someone walks partially into the
bathroom and stop. Charlie lifts his legs up so it looks
like the stall is empty. He peaks under the stall wall and




The shoes walk away after a beat. Charlie looks back and
cannot see the shoes anymore. Thinking the coast is clear,
he goes to exit the bathroom stall.
As soon as he opens the door, Randy is standing right there.
RANDY
So how about that offer?
Charlie opens his mouth to say no.
JUMP CUT TO:
6 INT. OFFICE BUILDING - NIGHT 6
Charlie is now in his own office, he is the only one in the
building. He wears a nicely pressed suit. A brand new
engraved nameplate rests at the edge of the desk.
He is on the phone with a customer.
CHARLIE
Did restarting fix it? Yeah just
try that next time first, that
fixes it most times. Okay you too,
goodnight.
7 INT. DINER - NIGHT 7
Charlie sits alone at a table in a diner with a stack of
half eaten pancakes and cold coffee. The diner is small and
slightly run down, only a few other patrons who populate the
restaurant.
Charlie’s binder is next to him at the table as he sketches
away at his pad.
Looking at his stack of pancakes, Charlie visualizes a stick
of butter, but it grows four legs, and morphs into the shape
of a dog.
Butter Dog chases his tail in a circle around the pancakes.
The waitress, LILA, 28, talks to an LOU, an old man, at the
counter. She is attractive and dynamic. She is covered in
tattoos, piercings, and bright blue hair.
Lila tops off Charlie’s coffee. She sits down at across
from him and grabs the spare cup from the table and pours
herself a coffee.





That one’s pretty cute.
Butter Dog shakes his "tail" wildly.
LILA
You should design my next tattoo.
Charlie snorts at the comment.
Butter Dog drags his butt across the pancakes, leaving a
trail of melted butter. Lila laughs.
LILA
I’m serious! You are totally
wasting your talent doing tech
support.
CHARLIE
What’s wrong with that? I happen
to be a supervisor.
He takes a jokingly cocky, proud sip of his coffee.
LILA
It just sounds so boring.
CHARLIE
It is. But the money is good, I
guess. And it can’t be much worse
than waiting tables on the night
shift.
Lila playfully acts offended.
LILA
Are you kidding me? There’s tons
of excitement here. Here, watch.
She turns toward the Lou at the counter.
LILA
Hey Lou, what were you just telling
me?
Lou, excited at the prospect of conversation, eagerly
responds.
LOU
My doctor said I had the best








She gives him a raised eyebrow. Charlie gives her an
impressed nod.
LILA
But I’m just doing this a few more
weeks.
CHARLIE
What do mean? Where are you going?
LILA
I’m gonna hit up Seattle for a few
months. Then maybe Austin.
CHARLIE
What are you gonna do there?
LILA
I don’t know, man. I haven’t
gotten that far.
CHARLIE
Don’t you need a plan? What are




Wait tables, bartend, train
unicorns, whatever. I’ll make it
work.
She takes a bite of Charlie’s pancakes.
8 INT. CAR - DAY 8
Charlie drives with Julie in the car next to him.
JULIE
Megan said this restaurant was








Stop you’ve met him, he was at that




I want to show you something.
9 EXT. HOUSE - DAY 9
Charlie and Julie stand in front of a modest home for
sale. Blue with a bright red door, a beautiful garden in
the front. The for sale sign reads "Open House Today!"
JULIE
What do you think?
CHARLIE
What’s wrong with my place?
JULIE






But that’s like...down the road,
right?
JULIE
It’s the next step after marriage.
She protrudes her belly out and rubs it as if she were
pregnant.
JULIE
Little Scotty and Clara...
She breaks out into a giggle. Charlie shifts nervously.
CHARLIE
I. What. Hurmp. Ah.
JULIE
Oh stop it. I’m joking. Come on I




She makes her way to house leaving Charlie standing
dumbfounded in a cold sweat.
10 INT. DINER - NIGHT 10
Charlie sits at the counter talking with Lila. He doodles
away at his pad.
CHARLIE




No, I don’t think so. Maybe. We
looked at a house today.
Lila gives him a smirk.
LILA
A house? How domestic.
CHARLIE
Apparently that’s something you do
when you start a family.
LILA
You don’t sound too convinced.
Charlie pauses for a beat.
CHARLIE
I wanted to go to art school.
LILA
What’s stopping you? Didn’t get
in?
CHARLIE
No, I got in. It’s just with Julie
and the job, the timing never
seemed right.
(shrugs)
I don’t know... It’s hard to
explain.
LILA
I don’t think anyone’s ever really
ready for anything. At least I’m
not. But I don’t want to reach a






I were someone else but feeling
like it was too late to change.
Lila goes back to doing her work. Charlie looks like he
would like to say something else, but sips his coffee in
silence instead.
11 INT. ENGAGEMENT PARTY - DAY 11
Julie and Charlie converse with a group of mostly JULIE’S
FRIENDS.
JULIE
So I went to give this guy his
medication and he was like
80. When I get to his room.
Charlie isn’t listening. Instead he is just watching the
people at the party. Julie hits him on the chest to get his
attention.
JULIE
Baby, you’re not listening.
CHARLIE
You already told me this story
JULIE
Did I?
She turns back to her friends.
JULIE
Anyway, where was I? So I’m
waiting for this guy to come out...
Charlie steps away as the group LAUGHS at the story. He
pulls the engagement ring out of his pocket and looks it
over. The diamond has been replace a tiny ball and chain.




With all eyes on him, he joins Julie.
JULIE
We had talked about this a lot, but






with all of our friends and family
were here to share it with us.
There are confused MUMMERS amongst the crowd. Julie smiles
and nods to Charlie, who looks around at the crowd before
slowly to one knee.
The MUMMERS turn to gasps of enthusiasm and joy. One lady
has a tear in her eye.
CHARLIE
Julie...









He stands up. Julie looks crushed.
CHARLIE
I’m sorry. Excuse me.
Charlie rushes out the back door of the room. The crowd is
awkwardly silent.
12 INT. ENGAGEMENT PARTY KITCHEN - DAY 12
Julie chases him into the next room.
JULIE
What the hell was that Charlie? Do
you have any idea how embarrassing
that was?
CHARLIE
I can’t do this.
JULIE






I had gotten a full scholarship.
They’re practically paying me to go





She cups his face.
JULIE
We had a plan, remember?
CHARLIE
No. you had a plan. What about my
plan? I’m not ready for...this.
He flamboyantly waves his arms around, motioning to his
surroundings. Julie quietly grabs her purse and pulls out
her keys. She takes the key off the ring.
CHARLIE
Julie, I’m sorry. Stop.
JULIE
I think you should go.
She holds out the key to Charlie.
CHARLIE
I love you. And yes, I want to
spend my life with you.
(beat)
But this is something I need to do.
Julie stands with her arms crossed. Charlie places the key
down on the counter before exiting.
13 INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT 13
Charlie enters his apartment, carrying a stack of textbooks
and looking over a class schedule. He goes sets the books
down on the desk in the living room.
Sitting on the desk is a professional portfolio, a
sketchbook, and a brand new set of pencils all neatly laid
out with a card resting on top of everything.





Great artists need good tools, I thought you might need
these for your first day. Love, Julie.
14 INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT 14
Charlie stands in the bedroom doorway. Julie lays asleep in
bed.
Charlie gets in bed, and wraps his arm around her.
54
